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The Mary V. K,,ox ca-cus- sed

by tie- - Herald and ott,
i. ........... ..til1 iv mo. t en rioii ca-- oi.
and yet the du.-- t e .v. r. d le il ni,.uiet.igjn tcii ,t a o.i- -. :,u III' ifi" Kiln
Ur. .Mi- - Kiiov wa en to a V'Hii
mux u:unt-t- l Mtrritt th Oa v was ,.et f ,r
fit lllltv'i-- tin v urn ve nway t

and w i r. miriod, and How M el ril ! v, ,vi
that h- - was not the bridegr..m. M,
vows that he was, bat cannot i rov- - it,
and both make cut a ptettv g . 1 ,

One may w.ll argn- - that he' oujht t
lui e.v whether be ev. r in.iriicd a ceitaui
young lady t.r not, and th- - said voiit.glady may we'd argue that !,,. might t
know the man who t o h- - t , t !.. . !,t g v- -
man s wnu lo r, d up l -- id- h.-r-

ma le Ins es du-dro- veia I "M l. Mil l
her b e k horn- -. Thc- - a I Hunts-- '.ii

. i i -.ne ;i.n iu-in- v ine i n ca-- e. Aow
lor one still more singular :

About twenty yens :t.,, there lived in
t'eutrsl Michigan a ciiumiim.1.1 dh k
named D"dsw..i 'th. At the ag- - of titty
he man ie 1 ;i girl of twenty, and wh.u
the burden ef ?ity years bore lum down,
his wile was only half hi- - ugc. 1 ) ,...
woith was noted tor his i..vuli.i iu.-s- . but
the climax came when he found him-il- f
on his d ing bed. He was w.nlh Kl- -ut

jfoO.OtiO, and lie hadn't a blood iclauv.i
living, so tar as he kiu-w- . He v anted ti
leave bis property to hi, wi:.., a- - the pau-ha-

lived very happily, but . t h- - cmld
not leave it without . i i in' mi.- . . t

ins iceuliaritii" in t pl oy ii. in f t! o
will. ."some old men .li-- . lav a no an
spirit when making tin ir Wilis, in 1 drait
in a provisb :. culling th wile with a
shilling if fhe marrie. am. Tl IIS old
man wa-- n lot t hat tamp, 11 v. nmg
wife was good looking, viva i loll d of
society, and it was f ,lv t. il she
would mourn for her "'hit- - dep. II ted" any
great length of tun- -. d'helel He, Mr.
1 )od.-W- O til till lied le el I i- i- un
font and lid in hi- - ui

"In ca-- e mv w i t l:.l does not take
unto herself another bu-bai- id within
thirteen months ironi ate o mv Inn i d.
all hcoil-s- N otherw laad-- f 11 this will
are to go to the State Mi. i i gill, to 1,(
used for building, and till hl- - in ' a home
lor old women."

Whether ('elia Was pleased .!' dis-
please! at tliis piovi-io- n deponent r.aith
not, but the oi l man bad not been uieh r
the sod more than sis months when tho

. . ,i i i i
willow was san i to ne looking out tor an

. i ., .

other man. 11 it was Mii.-uia- r lor tl,.
dying Dodsworlh to urge his w il-

ly
' i luai --

iragain, it was -- ii',i ntoie Mngu that
he should desire tile c i'i nioiiv to b- - pei -

fori lied llllder the follow ing (11 - Il lil I.IIK'l 1,
vi.:

"And it is incumbent ou sii l('eli
Dodsworlh thai iu taking a new hu-bai- nl

the marriage ceremony .: l.. peil um-e- d

in the big bun ou my farm on tho
H load. It shall t ike at 10 o'clock
in I I- i- veil ing, on t he main floor, without
any lighlsot any des. m ipt em , wiih all
doors shut, and a free invitation shall bo
ex I eiii led to all. The clergy man shall -- tan. I

in the and the hi i le and -- room uu
the main Hour, iiu 1 th principal artie
to the ceremony si all ; dle-e- ill black;
throughout."

The widow auuoiiii ei d her intention 1

obey i'.i -- pnit ami 1' tter, the will win
l.iolia'ed an 1 111! w.ll'lh Month had
scare y pa-s- c, 1 hi lore she issued an iuvi
tation tor tllie pu die to attend a wedding
at the big ban .1 u- -t who I lie groom
was to be no on. could po-itiv- el v .
as the widow bad been keeping company
with a widoAer, a bachelor and (wo
young men, and as far us a iy outsider- -

rollMii-
-

llilgi ie oved one ; s well as llci
Other. 1 ci ng ; ;ood looking and tal-ntc- d,

and having a f. itiinn behind h-- r, it win
not si rang" that she should have a Hum
her of suitors. J--.he seejned to I'lili T ill b

the spirit ot t he nllair with -- real .e-.- in
also did the mini-te- r ; and to f urther
mystify tlie people in attendance, tin
bride! entered lhe bun alone at one door,
the groom at. another, and noon- - knew
that the mini ter had ai rived until hi
voice was heard in th- - stable-- .

There wt re at a-t 'Jot I people pvc-ii- f,

and eii'-- h one und-r-to- od that even Iho
striking a match woiil I break the will.
Many jok s wa re pa.-s-- d, Illld coll-id- -l alihl
conf usioii eXI-le- d, but at h iigt Ii t he miii-uuee- d

that nli was r. adv. d ie.
was gone t h lough w it h ,and at iU

ColH'l u ion, the allair having been n ' pin.
found siiece.ss," a rush was made ,, the
bride lie wa- - ki-s- ei by a inneiied
men, and was then cairied le .me, a ill- -

tance of a mile and i hall', in a big 111 IH- -

chair.
Now comes the myster y. Wl n tie.

lady was down at In i own do r tho
widower, the bachelor, an d th- - tw. voting;
llieil filch claimed to In lie r true an I

lawful husband. None of th- - crowd
could say who was the Iti-- ky man, tin
minister was at a, mid t h- - In n!- - -el t
rceiued to have doubts, Th- - widow, c

was the man of h- -r ho ice but ill tho
confusion il- - could have be. Il hu-tb-- .l

aside, iind he did at!'.!ia that an attempt,
had been ma'1,'! to hok' liim and g- -t him
out of ile: barn. Th- - ba-li-l- or vow- -. I

that had pr iini-e- d to marry him, :n
alsodid both young men, and each one wm
sure that le' held the widow's plump
hand and was legally married to h-- r. Tho
four men had a fight, but that didn't
mend matters. The crowd ducked IW'u

of them in a creek, but that didn't d- i

th- - qtl'-slioll-
.

Ju-- t how it would, have terminated ha !

not the wi lower been II mall of ll IVe lei
ono can lell, as the other three had

appealed to tiie law, when ,n
widower stepped iu and took his place m
hu-b.iu- d and .settled with the others

each.
One oi lie; young men, how nvir forty

years old and having all th.- wit- - ho
wants fsiie weighs 2o' poind-- , j is living
in this city, and during an interview had
with him to day,!'.;. d' hiiil v and ai in- -l ly
assured vor.r corrcspond'-n- t that he wa-- t

legally married to th- - Widow Dod-woit- b

that night in the big barn. Another of
the parties lives in .'liiit'.n county, and
he has time and again d that he is
the Woman's true and lawful hu-ban- d, s

help his God. Tim bachelor is dead, but
were he alive and kicking he would renew
his oft rep-at-- d piott -- tatioiis :

"i married her, by gum ! and, by gum,
I ought to have In r !"

A n'gro preacher had cIuIm, rated ;t

new theory of the Exodus to-w- it : that
the K-- d Sea got froz-- u over, and -o

afforded the I sin lit-- s a saf piissa.g- - ; but
when I haroah with Lis yy iron char-
iots attt-mpte- it they broke through and
were drowned. A brother ro-- e and
for an explanation of that point. "I 'so
been studyin' gography, and
say dat de very warm country wh-r- o

dey have de tropics. And d- - tropics ton
hot for freein.' De pint to b- - splain-- d

is 'ivnit breaking through de - -- ." '1 ho

preacher straightened up and naid :

"Brudder, glad you dat question.
It give me 'cas'ioii to it. Vou
see that was a great while 'go in do
ole times 'fo' dey had any gography 1V

dare was any tropics." Springfield Re-

publican.

The following is given as a fireman'-- ;
toast : " The ladies the only incendiar-
ies who kindle a flame which water w ill
not extinguish."

Mas. Malaprop says the reason why it
newly married man is called a lx n- - t
is that when a man is married he -- iy, ,

up all the bad bachelor habits to wl.l ,U
he has beeu edicted.

J. L.
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,wijat untunes thy c!ior !,
prime?i,:

r: nl.ut unnerves tliy sword,
i! time ?

Im- - been thy ban,

i. t, n.rt ntrate
; ,.n i man,

VI' truly great.

rr llli-- t !e:i hair,
. wiiii",r 1 a

;!! t. i V unaware,
br;.vi' li fi ne.v a

-- i r. n viiij,'-- 1

i i r fate.r- - t

r votarv hnug?,

y f. ct inu-- t tread,
;vv- - and green,

.v.-- i.f thy dead,
tut 'A cell.

without a !i:niit',
i.k wih ye.
a i! hi h:er s shame.
!l! t'l'V.

f.iiiit and fail,
l.iss

in my a piteou wail,

far t! c cross.

1:1 tin in to the plain
,' n

w :i and wane,
grope iu night.

a. Mi? .1 11 inv

t 1 I'll I. M-A- I :ki:i.
Tlm-dei- - id' : mill

ltl It I o oil
t.re.I Ol' I rli-- i 4li:ii'K'4I

ill! I'"" '' lui

I The Commer- -
INS A iji

).i:', special says one of
I at!'': .)U crimes ever perpetra- -

0,;i ) was til murder in this eoun-u- t
jure, about seven
John Weldon, hisofir '!! - ' an,

.,1 Mrs. Susan MeUlung,
Ilile, daughter of M

f;.,.. r liv her husband. The
Li.i.riTsaie now in jaii. One of them,

T :! in - a confession to-da-

r i !ir i'.vs tin' crime oti one dames
KM', denies any knowledge of

Ml!' i'h- - prevailing opinion i.--

i'l'e .lid tno-- t of the horrible work,
ml.-if- m.tn was a thrifty farmer
was g- - iirraily supposed he had
abiut his liotist". lerrell saya

r an t him ahuiit halt a nine irom me
aad Kiti.tr, without any warning,

k- -1 ujiaiid deliberately shot him in
b"W-is- ; then there ensued a tijssel,

In: !iic!i King shot liim in the breast
Jn.l twice in the iK'elc. Jlirf victim

Ud up an old em n cutter and threw
iviii,' and struck him in the back.

tcv.d the corn cutter and struck
M lii.ti- over the head, cleaving the

:, then tinieihed his work with a club,
ytlk-- went to a small stream, washed
rl.iiads, and then went to the house.

fe...''ti-.- an ax trom me ooren, wrm
iii- lmuso, and presently came out

a :l.e i,ld lady ; they walked together
t wliei'i. without warninir, lie

khr.r with the ax across the head,
! : r:v cuttt.'' it nt twain. She fell, and
i . snick Iter across the neck, severing
i',;,,,,,!.,,..,.;,, Jle then ran into the
'

. -. and the voi:"g 1 'bT. seeing the
v and blood be?me.:'-e- ve:i)on, ran

,::he front door. The krute pursued
tiuvrtook her before she had taken
:..;:v ami dealt her a blow on the

the to the handle.v uidi r, sinking ax
I s brought her to the ground, and he
::.uk her on the back of the head,

itting it wide open. He again lifted
it weapon and struck her acros the
r,-- k, almost severing the head from the
uiJv. He then threw the ax down by

"victim and probably went into the
I t i find the money. When arrested
t!i y had about eleven dollars on their
;rs. 'ii. The excitement is intense. About
::veii hundred people have gathered
al..ut the premises, and fears are ente-r-uiik'-

that there will be an attempt to-rij- ht

to take the prisoners from the jail
iiijlj ueh them. The militia are under
arms, au 1 a lot of extra police have been

:m in. The latest developments go
ar to show tbvt King was not concerned
in this hellish winje. He is known to
'ive .Keen in Logan at four o'clock, on
iie day of the murder, ami at eight
Vlwk"ihe night. Terrell says the

nnrd-- r was committed between six aiul
sven o'clock in the evening. Late this
Hvr.hw nnmerons small irotips of men

"re seen nuietlv talking oa the streets
men from different

pans of the county. Trouble is evident- -

')' brewing.

A llorriltle crime.
I,t anosi Times anil Kentuckian, 2U.J

We have itist LearJ a startling piece
if news from Wash i n erf oil COUIltV. It
?eems that a young man, whose name

e could not leam, married, some time
iaek, a Miss Bowls, whose family had
atone time lived on the lands of Mr. A.

The girl had been seduced,
ad, before marriage, haj gen birth
10 a deformed and idiotic child. Jler'
Wband appears to have been dissatisf-
ied about the child, ai,4 .Had influenced
"i wife to aree to a mode of getting rid
of it. W ith thw vienv a box was obtajn- -

ei. and the child, while yet alive, naileu
.P i it. But while this was going on a

neu-hb- woman h:nnpned in. and hear
ing a f trange noise iu the box, inquired
and fouud out what was done. She pers-

uaded the7i to open the box and take
lae little thing out. The news, how-eve- r,

of this matter got out, and a few
nights thereafter a mcb visited the
bouse, and the next morning husband

n 1 wife were seen hanging to a tree iu
t neighborhood. This event occurred
abouteiJ days ago,

.

General B. Clements, who died
in last, wasNaik..:n t r.. Afondav
J2 in South CIid Jebruarv 4,
lM, living in Fayet;le.ltunTHl -- fPj
txiint.j i t . ok

tes Marshal for the Middle Jwtnct of
iennoo ; wUlnh hfi Via

continued by President Pierce ariJ
"UChfltl l n 1 Ta vita a VY a A a Marshal Ot.- uuu. HO fT HO UMVw
Tennessee by the Confederate authori-
ses He was an active politician and
Tery popular throughout the State. He

elected major general of tbe nnhtia
Jwle at Fayetteville. He and his father,
Major Benjamin Clements, surveyed
nl Bectionized the public lands in Ala-

bama, Florida and Mississippi.

"suy the word and I will get her release
this night before it is too late."

Aga;u no answer was vouchsafed.
Righteous anger Hashed in Enoch's eyes,
ami his voice trembled with deep erao-tio:- i,

as he added :
' Hear this, then. If Mistress Wil-

son is hanged to ruotrow morn, her blood
shall be between me and thee so long as
we both shall live."

As he stood in the firelight, with up
lifted hand and trembling lips, like an

l m - 1

avenging angel, auriam gazeu nt him
with a sort of awe. But after he had
waited in vain for her to speak, when he
left her and she heard the house door
cloe behind him, a bitter smile crept
over her lips, and she let her head sink
on her hand .

Her meditations were disturbed direct-
ly. The door of the "keeping room." as
the family sitting room of those days
was called, opened to admit an elderly
woman in the prim costume of that of
olden lime.

" How goes it with the child, Miriam?
Has it had the fits again?" she asked,
with eager curiosity.

"Nay, dame but it has cried since
morning till now, aud it has the witches
mark on its forehead as I have almost
ne'er seen it before."

The two women bent together over the
cradle, and contemplated its little occu-

pant, who had fallen into a troubled
slumber. Between the baby's brows, that
scowled as if the child was still in pain,
lay indeed a deep red flush ; the feverish
token, perhaps, of its incessant crying.
While they looked, the little parched
lips moved and twitched. A happier
mother might hava said the b.-.b-e was
smiling, but when Dame Walford whis-

pered mysteriously, "The witch is talk-

ing to it," Miriam nodded her head and
sank back in her chair.

"Think ye, dame," she asked, look-

ing at the flames, while the visitor took
he" place at the other end of the corner
of the hearth "think ye if I laid the
babe in the fire the witch would come and
fetch it !"

" Lord !' exclaimed the other, evi-

dently startled by the boldness of the
proposition. "But perchance it's thine
own after all, Miriam. I think thou
shouldst do nothing until the witch is
hanged. Then if it's hers, it will after
her; but if it's thine it will get well
when she can torment it no more."

" But it it's hers and goes after her,
then have I no child V"

"Av, marry, there is the other thing."
"I could think it, for it has a color like

Enoch's, aud curling hair, only that it is
fond of her. It clung to her ever when
she caressed it, and cried when she left
it, like any other child."

"But, if she charmed it? A witch can
do that as well."

"Enoch says this babe's like me."
"Nay, that it's not! Mind thee, I say

it is not thine. The parson thinks it is,
an.! so do others who have spoken to me
of the matter, But thine or no, it's not
like thee, and if Enoch says it, it is be-

cause he, like many another husband,
has no eyes for his wife's face. Why, I
saw thee a babe in thy mother's arms,
and thou wast ever the fairest maid in all
the country round."

Miriam smiled faintly ; but her brows
contracted and the cloud of gloom settled
darker than before over her face. She,
toe, had a mark upon her forehead, though
she saw it not.

"Only since then I am no more so
fair."

"Thou art no more so gay, was the
evasive answer.

"How can I be gay with that before
my eye? asked the mother pointing to
the cradle ; "and lL,noch. ever reproaching
me?"

"Knoch believes not in the witches?
He believes not that Mrs. Wilson is a

witch."
A v. av ! there are others like him.

I've heard many a man praise her as fair
and good, rair she is ot a truth, and
nerad venture her beauty has been a

snare to her her beauty and pride
For she carries her head high, Mistress
Wilson. She comes of a great family,
thev sav, and verilv she has a likeness of
ler father, with lace ruffles to ins shin
and a sword at his side. What might he
sav if he could see her now? And Abner
Wilson, too! That Aould have been
but an evil wind that brought him into
vo t to hear his wife called a witeh. To

mv thinking, that's a worse name than
- .11 T I 1 Lgossip or Dusyoouy, as l ve liearu sue

called me though l bear tier no mance
for that."

v." said Miriam, musingly, "and
who can tell why Abner ne'er came back
again : A. wucn can urew uau wemiier.
Think vou not so, dame ?"

"Marry, quoth the dame, "a witch
would do it. too. had she seen a man
that pleased her better than her hus
hand though I will not Bay that of
Mistress Wilson, for I bear her no mal
ice.

While these scenes were passing in
Enoch Dalton's homectead, that lay on
the hifway between Salem and the little
fishing village of Marblehead, the shades
ot evening had desceuded upon the de
mure, first mentioned town, and the light
twinkled out here and there from the
houses, while the streets were already
deserted. In 1693 they were not bril-
liantly illuminated, and the inhabitantsy.. ... . .I.tound it more agreeaoie to stay witnin
doors than to light there own uncertain
steps with a hand lantern.

Nearly iu the centre ot the town rose
Salem jail, dark and uninviting in oot- -

.1
ward appearance, though in reality hos
pitable enough. It held within its four
walls more guests than any house in all
New England could have boasted. Wild
accusations following closely on each oth-- .

i . ,1 ..i ,ier, had peopled its ceils witn witcnes,
and when one was given over to the

hands, there was no danger
but that a new occupant would soon be
found.

Besides the unwilling guests, however,
there were on this particular evening
certain others, two or three worthy
neighbors of Mistress Burns, the jailor's
wife. The good da Jies had the pleasure
of hearing trom her own lip3 ho? the
Reverend Mr. Pryor and the justices bad
made a solemn visit that afternoon to the
witch, Mistress Wilson, who was to be
hanged on the morrow how they had
exhorted her to confess her evil practices
and her penitence for the same and how
they had been obliged to go away with
their purpose unaffected, because the
witch obstinately continued to declare
that she had done no harm to any crea-
ture. Then had the reverend gentleman
affirmed that he had wrestled long and
earnestly for her sinful soul, and that
now, unless she expressly begged for his
ghostly counsel, he should come to 'her
no more. That meant 'that the dismal
jail cart, the sheriff, and the hangman...I .i - iwere the onty runner assistants sue wu
to have on .the journey to another world.
The shudder that such a thought awat
ened. taken in connection with Mistress
Burns' good cheer, amounted to an agree
ably annalung sensation, l ne good wives
would fain see the witch, they said
iust a little peep, as it were, for verily to
Approach her too nearly in her last hours
were ill advised.

her arms bound behind hor n.l ...
multous crowd that accompanied !,- -r

I

jeering and shouting when she
swayed to and fro and bu 1 ,st her bal-
ance nt fh. ......1. : .1 .i,..,, V

"

.
' ' 13 uV.r .llK 'xy''

UHllt." LIHT Mlt'M ga.m' wiili h .rd 'Idees tne women pointing, the children
shrieking with exultation, "the witch is
hit! the which is hit!" when the M,,ne
from a little hand fell with a truer aimthan all the rest He had seen such
things before. He could picture it to
himself so distinctly that the great drops
rolled over his forehead as he felt his
powerlessnes to make an end of thecrml
scene. Then out of the precincts of' the
town, along that sunny road, the cart
went on and on until it beside
the gallows. Only a little further, onlv

turn in the way, and he could ...e
the spot should see if the' crowd were
there should see should see. The aw-
ful presentment that oppressed him be-
came a paralyzing weight. There was
only that one hope left to whicl i uunv a
soul has clung iu ils anguish, a hope iu
the very horror of the thin r it fears.
it wounl be so cruel, it would be dread-
ful, that it could not be !

He had reached the turnin Should
he look up .' W as it the milsin.' blo..l
that murmured in his ears, or wore they
there? He urged his horse forward to
one last desperate cflort, before he dared
to raise his head. And then merciful
heaven! the accursed thing stood, in the
fair spring morning, with its outstretch
ed arm, and something swayed there
from.

Shortly after a troop of boys, dashing
down the hill, caught sight of a solitary
rider, whose spent horse plodded its
weary way upward with signs of great
exhaustion but taking its own course
and its own time to the task, for the
man had dropped the reins, and was so
bowed oyer his horse's neck that they
only recognized him with difficulty.

"I ley, Master Dalton," they called
in boisterous merriment as they came
near, ye are too late for the hanging."

The man roused himself and looked at. .... .l..n. !!. I iiirciu nun gi;i.en eyes nun ashen lace,
They were children from the fisher huts
in Marblehead, aud knew their wealthier
neighbor well; but the countenance? he
turned to them to-da- y was so strange
that they stopped to stare as he rod- - by
and then, putting their heads together
for a consultation, turned and followed.

Enoch knew as little as thev why he
went on. "Too hite too late,!"he had been
repeating to himself, with a strange, con-
fused sickening feeling, before they
shouted the words in his cars. Still he
went on, perhaps it was more from the
impossibility of going back than from any
aim or object that he had in view. "Her
blood shall be between me and theo-- '

he-ha-

said, and how could ho meet his wife
again?

It was still and deserted on the hilltop,
but Enoch had no consciousness of br ing
alone. The crowd might have been
surging about him for aught he knew.
He was only aware of a long, long
shadow on the grass ; he heard the clank-
ing of a chtpn, and taking hi hat f rom
his head, as if he had stood by --Mistress

Wilsou's open grave, he glanced up-
ward.

A shriek of shrill childish laughter
burst upon his car. us his eyes lived
themselves in stupefied amaze on (he pol.i..1 f.tied round with flutteiin rags that dan- -

gled from the gallow
"Know ye not, ma.-ter- ," said the cliil- -

dren, swarming around him, "the gov-
ernor hath sent command there shall bo
no more hanging until he himself hath
fuller knowledge ot the matter of witch-
craft? The messenger rode post haste in-

to Salem just after day break. One fold
us that we met on the highway, but as
we were out out for a lrolic, we were
fain to pluck up ascarcrow from the field
yonder, and hang that instead of the
witch, an' it may not displease ye."

The children's wild mirth grew still
when they saw how he bent hi head and
hid his face with his hands. They drew
back wondering and awa struck nt his
silence and left him alone. As he turn-
ed bridle at last, and rode away home,
once more two words repeated themselves
over and over within him, but this time
they came frum a joyful and grateful
heart, that he could only think and say,
"Thank God ! thank God !"

I'orgrf vene.N.

A soldier was about to be brought be-

fore his commanding officer for some of
fence. He was an old offender, ami had
been uften punished. "Here he is again,"
(said the officer, on his name being men-
tioned) " flogging disgrace solitaty
confinement everything has been tried
with him." Whereupon the sergeant
stepped forward, and, apologizing for the
liberty he took, said : "There is one tiling
which has never been done with him yet,
sir." "What is that?" said the officer.
"Well, sir," said the sergeant, " ho has
never been forgiven." "Forgiven," ex-

claimed the colonel, surprised at the sug-

gestion. He reflected for a few minutes,
ordered the culprit to be brought in, and
asked him what he had to say to the
charge? " Nothing, fcir," was his reply,
"only I am sorry for what I have done."
Turning a kiud and pitiful look on the
man, who expected nothing else than that
his punishment would be increased with
the repetition of his offence, the colonel
addressed him, saying: "Well, we have
tried everything with you, and now we
are resolved to forgive you !" The
soldier was struck dumb with amaze-
ment ! The tears started in his eyes, and
he wept like a child. He was humbled
to the dust; and, thanking his officer,
he retired To be the old, refractory,

man ? No ! from that day for-
ward, he was a new man. He who tol l

us the story had him for years under his
eye, and a better conducted man never
wore the Queen's colors. In him, kind-
ness bent one whom harshness could nt
break. Thman was conquered by mer-
cy, and melted by love.

Have you to do with one with whom
you have tried every kind of punishment
in vain? The next time you are going
to strike the blow, stay your hand, and
say: "Well, I have tried everything
with you ; now I have resolved to forgive
you." Who knows but yoi also may
touch the secret chord of that heait, and
find the exquisite lines of the poet true :

Each block of marble in the mine
Conceals the I'aphian Queen :

Appollo robed in light divine,
And Pallas, the serene:

It only needs the lofty f bought,
To give th glories birth ;

And to! by skilful fingers wrought,
They captivate the earth !

So in the harde.t human heart,
One little well appears,

A fountain iu some hidden part,
1! rim fid of hidden tear.',

It only Deeds the master-touc- h

Of love' or pity's hand ;
And lo! the rock with water burst

And gushes o'er the land.

Indignant Traveller. " Conduc-
tor, why didn't you wake roe up, as I
asked you? Ilere I am miles beyond
my station." Conductor "I did try,
but all I could get out of you was, 'All
right, Maria; get th children their
breakfast, and X'U be down in a minute."

watching and waiting
The following was one of the latest,

it not the very last, of the religious Bon-- s j

?fct to ,uui c by the late P. P. lilies, who,
jiri connection with Ira D. Sankev, was i

roe writer of so many of the Gospel j

llymns which have become so popular i

in many of our churches and Sunday j

schools, and who, with his wife, were
among the unfound victims of the awful
tragedy at Ashtabula :

When my final farewell to the world I have
S.lld,

And gladly lie down to my rest;
When fofily the watcher shall say "He is

Dead,-- '
And told my pale hands o'er my breast;And when, with my gloiiried vision, at last.
J he w ads of the --city" I ree.Will any one then at the beautiful gate
Stand waiting and walchii gfor me?

There are little ones glancing about in mv
path

In want or a friend and a guide;
There are dear little eyes looking up into

rn'u.e,
Whose tears might be easily dried ;

But Jesus may beckon the children away.
I n the midst ol their grief and their gl e;

Will at y one then at the beautiful gate
Be w atching and wai.ing forme?

There are old and forsaken who linger
awhile

In homes which their dearest have left;
And a few gentle words, or an action of

love,
May cheer their sad spirits bereft !

But the Reaper is near to the long-standi- ng

corn,
The weary will soon bJ set fne,

Will any of"them at the beautiful gate
Be. w arching and waiting for me?

Oh ! should I be brought there by the boun-
tiful grace

Of Him who delights to forgive;
Though I bless not the weary about in my

path.
Pray only for self while I live,

Metliinks 1 should mourn oer my sinful
negh ct,

If sorrow iu Heaven can be.
Should no one I love, at the beautiful gate.

Be watching and wailing for me.

M1STIIESS W1LS0X.

A 'l'iilc ol" Salem AYiK-licrJil'- l.

"The child is bewitched good man !

Thyself hast heard how it shrieked and
screamed when the elders were hereto-day- .

And dame Walford says that as
Parson Williams laid his hands upon it,
it made a fearful grimace at him aud
turned black in the face."'

" I saw it not," said the good man,
laconically.

" And moreover, Dame Walford says
mayhaps it's not cur child at all, but
some devil's brat that the witch spirited
here and took our babe for her own. And
it's true, Enoch, her child has curling
hnir and a fresh color like thine, while
this one is sure neither like me nor thee."

The young mother as she spoke looked
at the little one on her lap with a painful
expression of aversion and distrust.

" Nay, Miriam, that I can't say. It has
thy blue eyes and yellow hair. If only
it were healthy aud strong, thoud'st see
it was very like thee." The father stoop-
ed touched tenderly the little wasted
hand, and looked into the baby's face,
pinched and worn with sickness. "The
Lord has sent a weakly child, and we
should rather care for it as best we can,
and pray for Him to do the rest, than
accuse innocent folk of bewitching it. I
tell thee, Miriam, he continued, straight-
ening up Install form again, "if Mis-

tress Wilson is hanged I shall never know
another happy hour ; nor thou either
when thou hast tny senses again, lor
verily, if one is bewitched, it is thou,
poor wife, and not the child."

" Ay, say thy wife is a witch at once,
and have done !" was the bitter and pas-

sionate answer. It was better to thy
taste mayhaps, that I sat to-da- y in Salem
j iil and Mistress Wilson here. She is- - a
beautiful woman, and since her husband
never came back from sea, thou cans't
not pity her enough.

" Shame on thee !" wa3 the good man's
sole reply, and he turned away aud stood
at the little window looking out in the
twilight. The ticking of the clock was
the ouly sound in the room till the moth-

er laid the child in the cradle and pushed
it from her as far as her arm would reach.
At the movement, Enoch turned again
and came back to her.

"Miriam," he said, gently, "Miriam."
" Thou knowest better than all the

learned gentleman about the witches,"
she answered slowly, with a hard ex-

pression around the mouth "better than
Parson Williams, and they in Salem, ami
than Mr. Cotton Mather himself, who
says children of the devil must be cast
out, root and branch. And thinkest thou
the governor had held his peace if it were
as thou wouldst have it and the witches
all honest folk? Nay, but they confess
their misdeeds themselves Goody Blake
that was hanged 'o Tuesday, raged and
foamed at the mouth when they asked
her in court bud she or no tormented the
Pryor children, aud given Mistress
Dwight horrid rheumatic pains. She
cursed them then before the judge and
all the people, and said if she could she
would come back from hell to plague
them.

"God be merciful- - to us! Goody
Blake had a fiery tongue, and was ever
a poor half dazed old wretch. The gen-

tlemen of the court know w hat they do,
I trust. I had left her alone an' it had
been my say. Still, Miriam, I dispute
not with the learned men that batan is
going up and down among us. It may
be so. Only this, I say, that Mistress
Wilson cursed no one. She only ans-

wered. 'Nav. on my soul.' as gently as I
have heard her speak how oft! in this
verv room, when the judge charged her
of throwing

. . the parson s son into nts and
11 tbewitching our DaDe nere. -- ay, ou icy

soul,' she said, and stood straight and
looked him in the lace. "Uod knows 1

have wished the babe naught but good,
frnm the time it came into the world.'
And I bethought me, Miriam, how kind- -

lv and helpful she was when the child
was born ; now sne waicaeu wuu iuee ui
night and' rocked the babe in her arms."

" Av. and she well knew why," said
the mother, the lowering cloud of hatred
darkenins her face. ''My babe has nev
er known a healthful hour, and hers is
lit a rose. She has drawn the life out

1 hild into her boy, if, indeed, it
Kamir ehild at all."

tTnw canst thou be so cruel?" burst
(nrth the indienant answer. "The par
son's son is well again, and this poor child
baa naue-h- t the matter with it out mat n
was born of a weakly nature, like many
nnthpr one before. Even that thou be

not and Mistress Wilson might
IV v - t-

fro free. Think, wife, shes young like
thee and has a child as thou bast, ana

di and leave the little creature
alone in this hard world, all because thou
,ot lUtsned to old ffive' tales? Nay,

God forbid ! Thou hast ne'er thought
t it thvself. I know: but thou hast

trreat wronz in letting others'
wicked suggestions get possession of thy

.nd there is but barely time to
i- - uu w

. rl ncrain.

fheTo'i face lopked in the fire lost
not one whit of the fixed expression that
disfigured it. There came no reply.

"Miriam," said the youthful good
man, with passionate pleading in his tone.

The room in which Mistress Wilson
was to pass the night before her execution
was somewhat larger and more commo-
dious than the cell where she had been
confined. It had betn thought only
fitting that the worshipful aud reverend
gentleman should be received in decent
quarters a midway halting place be-

tween the narrow walls of a dungeon and
eternity's illimitable space. The room
was made secure by iron gratings, aud
locks and bolts innumerable, and it had
a small birred window opening on a pas
sage and provided with a shutter pushed
to and fro at will from the outside, by
means of which the occupant could be
observed.

Mistress Burns opened this shutter a
little way, and then several pairs of eyes
peered in through the crack.

lhe witch wa3 walking slowly up and
down, clad in a widow's garb that she
had worn since all hope was lost of her
husband's return from sea. She held iu
her arms her child that she had been
allowed to have once more before her
death, not, so much because of her earnest
prayer as to see if the Dalton babe expe
rienced ill effects. It was a beautiful
little creature that laid its curly head
upon her shoulder, and in pissing to and
fro before the tallow caudle, forgotten
when her inquisitors departed, she
never failed to look down at the bloom
upon its cheeks, just visible in that dim
light.- -

It was hardly to be supposed that the
witch's brat had been very tenderly cared
for during her longconhnement, but nev
ertheless, she clasped . it again with
joy, as iresti aim lovely a3 a rose, ii
the proof ot her evil doings lay in the
fact that her child throve while others
peaked and pined, then indeed her guilt
was plain.

"he kisses the babe, whispered the
woman at the window.

"Av, she makes as though she were
very fond of it ; but I know not whether
to think she is or no."

"I verily think she is," said the jailor's
wife, "for there can none come nigh her
but she'll beg and pray them to care for
the child when shes gone. Even to-da- y

she importuned the wort! y gentleman iu
most unseemly manner, ami wept and
wrung her hauJs until they were fain to
tell her the parish would care for it e'en
though it be a witch's babe.

"Mistress Burns," came a somewhat
deep but clear voice that made them all
start, "I pray thee, give me some milk
for the child."

The little creature had begun to be un
easy and to fret, for sharing its mother's
confinement it was condemed to her fare
of bread and water, which had proven in
no way to its taste.

" Wouldst give it to her?" consulted the
lailor s wife.

"Nay. wherefore : said one. "ijet her
find a charm to still it."

And another, as Mistress Wilson made
a step toward the window, clapped the
window shutter to in all haste.

"Let her not breathe on us, for then
we are all witched ! I doubt she is very
dangerous

The women fled back in alarm to the
festive candle light aud the evening en-

tertainment of cake and cider with
which the hostess was presently to treat
them. But she, retiring to the pantry
to bring in those dainties with her own
hands, arranged her tray as if she were
all the time thinking of something else.
Finally she took down a pewter mug out
of which her children once had drunk,
poured t full of the milk, and went
down the passage again to the little
wooden shutter.

Hark! the child was fretting, but the
mother sang a simple little song enough,
though a strange one for a witch:

Hush, my baby ; lie still and slumber 1

Holy angels guard thy bed,
Heavenly blessings without number

Gather round thy infant head.

The listener waited ti'I the voice
ceased and then opauiuj r the window
said, cautiously:

"I've brought you some inilk mis- -

tress."
The witch was there in an instant

with a thankful exclamation on hsr lips,
and this time the other forgot to be
alarmed at her vicinity, for the can
stuck fast between the bars, aud both
were only bent in extricating it.

Mistress Wilson had laid aside her
widow's cap for the night, and loosened
her dark hair that fell like a veil over
her shoulders. The light from the
lamp, that the jailor's wife had set on
the window ledge, shone on her white
forehead aud downcast lids, with their
delicately fringed lashes, while her slen-
der fingers worked about the cup to
draw it through.

As it yielded at last, she said, as if
the unlooked for kindness awakened a
sudden hope, but in a voice that betray-
ed the coming tears:

"Oh, Mistress Burns, wilt thou think
of my boy sometimes when "

This was too much for the other. To
her excited fancy, the deep violet-blu- e

eyes shone with a mysterious light, and
who could tell but the breath from those
sorrow speaking lips had already contam- -

inated her? The closing window cut off
the rest as Mistress Burns snatched her
lamp and sped away.

"Shalt be at the hanging: asked her
friends when they took leave.

"It is very early in the morning, was
the doubtful answer.

"They say it is thus ordered that
there may not be so great a crowd as
heretqfore. Jt creates a clamor and dis-

turbance that is unseemly in a town so
plainly uider the judgment of Provi-
dence as this. Still, I myself think to
be there, for the last I was prevented by
my husband s cousin, Increase Goodwyn,
with his wife and children and wife's sis-

ter who all came to see those ends that
were hanged on Tuesday, so I was com
pelled to stand at the kitchen fire and
prepare a small meal for them while
they amused themselves in the streets.
This time, however, is my turn, since no
one is likely to come before six o'clock in
the morning. And surely it is a com-

forting and edifying spectacle in the
troublous time to see the wretches given
over to their father, the devil.""

"Ay," said another of the women,
"and perchance she will confess in the
end, as Hester Scott did at sight of the
gallows. For Hester declared, as ye all
know, not only that she herself had at-

tended the witches' Sabbath, but told of
many she had met in the devil's congre-
gation, and spoke of none forsooth, with
more certainty than of Mistress Wilson,
who rode through the air with her cat
on her shoulder, and boasted of how she
was drawing tbe Dalton child's blood
from its finger ends, and tormenting Mr.
Williams' son thrice daily. It is an ex-
cellent, thing when the witches confess.
Only so can full knowledge be obtained
who among us is sold to Satan."

"Verily," said a third, howbeit, to my
thinking the judges act somewhat slowly
ia this matter and give tbe evil time to
spread. One hundred and fifty im-

prisoned, and as yet but seventy con
demned, and only twenty hanged! I
doubt the gentlemen would do better to
proceed more quickly with the sentences,
lr ai i 1 ..n I. a :(or tne j&us are iuu w uveruuwiug, and

many more escape detection, from the ira- -

pissioi.ity of bringing thern to trial. Well,
well, we must be watchful in prayer and
tarry in paie.icj till it pleaseth the Lord
to look upon our affliction. I wish the
good nitrht. mistress, and hoo to mC f v

thee to morrow.
There were many in the town that

night, who waked to weep and pry. In
one house were some grievously torment-
ed ; in another, a member of the family
had ben torn from the midst of it
charged with practicing the devices of
Satan, and dragged, accursed of God
and man, to imprisonment, condemna
tion and death. But one who sat. in the
Salem jiil heard every hour of the night
go uy, till the watchman called for thee
list time his delusive ciyof "All's Well !

aud the day had dawned the day when a
a witch was to die.

In Enoch Dalton's household also there
was little sleep that night. Miriam be
set with entreaties and reproaches, an-
swered iu the sayings of the godly Cotton
blather, or with the line ol Holy w nt,
"Thou shalt not suffer a witch to live."
The woman was like flint in her resolve,
aud words never so appealing had a
much effect on her as the rushing break-
ers on the cliffs of Marblehead that they
cover for a moment with foam end spray
and, falling back, leave as hard and
bleak aud frowning as before. Enoch
only wore himself out and paced the
room, at last, alone; while Miriam lay
down to take a more feigned than real
repose.

She did him wrong. It was a pure
sentiment of humanity, a manly instinct
to help aud protect a hunted, defence-
less woman, who, iu her happier days
had gone in and out of his house on er-
rands of neighborly kindness, that made
him speak for Mistress Wilson now. He
was not s far beyond his fellow-citizen- s

in cool haadedness and understandinng as
to repudiate the idea of witchcraft alto-
gether. How should he have been, when
that storm of superstition that swept over
the land carried with it men who stood as
thinkers high above their fellows?
Learned and godly men held discourses
on the manifold arts of the evil one, by

. .i ti- i i i iwnicn ne ensnared weak souls to do his
bidding, and for aught that Enoch
knew that might be true. There might
be witches. Only one who had shown
naught but kindness to him and his, one
to whose accusation jealousy was not a
stranger, his straig'.ufor.v ;r I, shrewd,
common sense told him w .s no witch.
He was a plain man, who troubled him-
self little with what lay before him: it
wa3 Mr. M ather's business to make ser-
mons and interpret, as it were, for God
and the devil; it was his business to
plow, and sow, and reap, and mind his
household; and whatever questions came
up there, in his own little sphere, he was
capable to decide upon. His child was
not bewitched, but sick, and the evil one
had whispered more suggestions to his
wife than to Mistress Wilson. It was
the phrase ou every one's lips in those
dark times, "Satan is abroad," and
Enoch believed it. Satan had entered
his wife's heart ! Alas, yes, aud possi-
bly his own too, as he swore a never dy-
ing mindfulness of this wrong that was
to be, and an eternal memory for a finite
error.

Miriam's pretended slumber became
real at length; but as she fell asleep with

'

her mind full of confused and distressing
thoughts the followed her into her dreams.
Like the shifting figures of a kaleid-
oscope melting one into another, horrid
pictures passed though her poor bewil-
dered brain. The house stood in flames
because she had thrown the baby on the
fire, and all the neighbors were there call-
ing her murderesi and trying to drag her
away to justice. Then some one whisper-
ed "witch," aud one after another took
up the word, and they fell back from her,
pointing with their fingers and jeering,
and again she was sitting by the hearth
with Dame Walford at the other side, and
suddenly it was not the dame; but
Mistress Wilson, who sat there with a
rope around her neck. Her face was
deathly pale, and her dark blue eyes,
fixed tin Miriam, seemed to cast a spell
over her so she could neither move nor
cry out as she would fain have doue.
Then the babo in her arms began to
struggle, and getting dowq went to Mis-
tress Vilson aud clambered on her knees.
It reached up and took the rope with its
little hands and threw it in the fire, and
immediately there was a dazzling light,
and Mistress Wilson stood clothed iu a
white robe, with wings at her shoulders,
and Miriam knew it was her spirit.
Upon that she was seired with a great
dread, for the child stood holding by her,
and would not return to Miriam, though
she recognized it for her own in that
brightness, and tried in vain to call it
back. It was very fair. There was
no trace of the witch's mark upon its
brow, aud its hair shone golden in the
light that streamed around. Then it ap-
peared that the spirit turned to go, the
child ever following, and with great effort
Miriam broke the spell, and stretched
out her arm3 aud cried:

"Nay, take it not! It is minel I know
it now. It is mine indeed !

As she spoke she felt a sharp pain, and
her eyes opened.

The sun was shining in her face, and
she had struck her haud on the child's
little bed that stood beside her. Half
bewildered j'et from her dream, she
raised herself and saw the baby lying in
peaceful slumber. Its little face looked
very sweet and fair, its brow was smooth,
and the sunbeams slanting past seemed
to make a halo around its golden hair.
Even as she looked at it the black
thoughts and fancies of days and weeks
gJhe by melted like the dark visions of
that night, and, as iu her dream, she re-

cognized her child. - But a nameless
anxiety fell upon her, a horrible dread,
and her voice wa3 shrill and strange as
she called:

"Oh, Euoch, Enoch, rise and ride to
town for the child is well again ! The
child is mine, and Mistress Wilson must
not die I"

He started up from his chair where he
had fallen asleep in sheer exhaustion.
The spell was broken the scales had
fallen from his wife's eyes the child
was well ! But Mistress Wilson was
there yet time to save her?

He spoke not a word but saddled the
old plow horse, with shaking hands,
swung himself on her, and rode away.
Never since he could remember had he
slept so late as that morning ! Far over
the sea the fishing boats that had put
out at dawn showed now but a speck of
shining sail. And hark! Were those the
Salem bells that the wind brought so far?
No, for the hour appointed for the witch
to die had sounded long ago. Tbere wa3
no hope that he could reach the jail. He
must make for gallows hill by the shortest
way to meet the fatal train beyond the
town. He urged his horse to a furious
pace that was still far too slow for his
feverish spirit. As the road stretched on
between fields and fences, he had no eyes
for the spring green in the fresh furrows:

no thoughts to count tne time uu me
apple trees would stand white with blos-
soms on hillside. He saw only a dismal
procession issuing from the dark portals of
tbejail Mistress YUaQ tbe cart with

GOV. HAMPTO.X I E1V YORK.

liana,, Over the ( hanm.
j

' iUn 2 Gov- - K"WnMn. in hi9 im-- r'
blue, w;,1vw,n.e to Gov. Uampto.. t theIs to-da- y, dwelt larjr.;lv
the latter had taken so prominent a part.uov. Hampton, in the course of his rerdrsaid: lour distinguished Governor hadbeen pleased to allude to the cutest inSouth Carolina; that, my frier (K was nota politic-- strurj:le; it rose far higher thinany such conte.--t ever wnged on this contin-ent. It was a contest for ci vilz ttion. t..rhome inlr, Kood frovernmcnt, for life it-e- lf

uwai a contest wa;;ed by the people oi
Eolith Carolina not, as df magojfues wouldtell you, atrainst No'tliern men; it was acontest waged against carpet-bHgL'er- s, andI I mean by thatth-.et- . We do not call an y Northern man,any Irishman, any Germ in, any English-
man who settle, in our midst an honest anhonest citizen, a carpet-bagge- r; we wel-come such with open arms; we tell them tocome to our genial skies and fertile soilcome one, come all, and I pledge them, inthe name of the Mate, a hospitable, ai

reception. We do not ask whetherthey are Republicans or Democrats. I wantto impress this upon your minds, and 1 willdo it by an illustration of what w;s done
by the Legislature of South
Carolina in almost its lir- -t action: A va-
cancy occurred on the Supreme bench ofthe State; a Chief Justice was to be elect-
ed; it was a place which had been tilled bynun of the very highest reputation In our
Common wealth ; the namfs of honeredsons of Carolina, w ho would do honor toany bench, in any country, were presented ;
but that Democratic Legislature elected
to the Supreme bench a citizen ot New
York, w ho came to the State as a soldier
and who is a Republican. What lurcher
proof do you w ant that w e are not governed
by our prtcepitate feelings? Does it not
show that we have fulfilled the pledges and
promises made during the last canvass to
make no n on account of race,
color or party ? We wanted to show you
people ot the North that we were actuated
by the highest and most patriotic feelings;
we were lighting for every interest dear to
freemen, and thanks to the brave and true
men and glorious women of houth Carolina,
this w ar for good government was success-
ful. They have established it in every de-
partment of the State Government; they
have accomplished this, they now propose
to lullill to the very letter the pledges I
made, and appealed to the high Heaven to
witness that they should be carried out. 1

declared that if elected I would be Govern-
or ol the whole people of South Carolina;
that I should know no race or party, n
color; that all men who stoo l on the soil of
South Carolina, native or foreign born,
white or black, should be equal before tin"
law, and so ht-i- p me God it shall b ; done. I
am glad to say the bitterness which marked
that strife is passing away, and I say to you
men ot New V irk, as I say at home. I owe
lay election to the colored men of South
Ciroliria. Thousands of them voted lor me
knowing that I hal been a good friend of
the race; knowingth.it I was the lirst man
after the war to recommend that they should
be given the right of suffrage, and 1 have
never yet changed my opinion on this sub-
ject. Knowing this, they sustained me in
large numbers, and I am happy to say that
all the fcari of the more ignorant are pass-
ing away and t hey are satisfied thev w ill be
dealt with in all respects as citizens of South
Carolina. We intend to try and elevate
them, and show them t!ie responsibility as
well as the blessings of liberty. We w ant
them, as other citizens of America and South
Carolina, to ba worthy the great boon of
citizenship of this great Republic. iy
friends, 1 must again thank yon for this
most cordial greeting, doubly gratifying be-

cause it is the voice of New York reverber
ating to boutu Carolina.

3'ew i;ijilaniI I'ree ljTer..

CONVENTION' OF IMMODEST INXOVA-fOK-

INDECENT SHKECIIES AND IM-

MORAL RESOLUTIONS.

The New L'ngland free lovers have
been indulging in another of their dis- -

graceful gatherings in Boston this week.
They commenced their Convention Sun-

day forenoon, and after holding half a
dozen sessions, wound up with a spirited
row at an earley hour this morning. Iu
defining the purposes of the singular
tribe of men aud women who participate
iu these frequent meetings in Boston it
is only necessary to say that they cpenly
encourage and defend licentiousness in
in almost every conceivable form, and
the utterances of both sexes at the sever-
al sessions on this occasion were worthy
only of the most depraued of the human
kind.
LEADEUS AND FOLLOWERS OF THE DOC-

TRINE.
Those most prominent in this move-

ment, which seems to have gained an
alarming headway in New England at
least, are Mr. and Mrs. E. II. lleywood,
of Worcester county, George O. Waite,
of Maine; Dr. O. II." Dillingham, of Bos-

ton; A. B. Weston, a man named Cluer,
of Boston, and a couple of self styled di-

vines in the persons ot Kev. Mr. Barnes
and lie v. Moses Hull, the latter editor
ar.d proprietor of a weekly newspaper
devoted to the cause which he so indus-
triously espouses.

SPEECHES AND RESOLUTIONS.

None of the speakers endeavored to
define their sentiments in chaste language,
but, on the contrary, were disgustingly
obscene, the women speakers generally
excelling in this respect. One of the lat-

ter, in particular, seemed to speak for the
edification and delight ot that portion oi
the audience given to debauchery, and
her remarks appeared to find a hearty
respouse in the minds of many women
v,ho listened to her. The Kev. Mr.
Hull was more than usually eloquent
and enthusiastic in his advocacy of his
peculiar views, and the resolutions which
were offered by Mr. Heywood surpassed
in indecency anything ever before sub-

mitted to a public meeting. Only one

out of the series of seven which were of

fered is in language fat lor publication,
and it is herewith appended:

liesolved, That the arrest of Charles
Bradlaugh and Mrs. Anne Besant, for
diffusing useful information concerning
the generative function among common
English people, and the inquisitorial ca-

reer of Anthony Comstock, approved by
pcclesiastical, literary and political au-

thorities iiei-c-
, show the extent to which

the "ruling classes" would hinder en-

lightenment on the gravest of subjects ;

that, nevertheless, it is not only the
right but the most serious duty of all to

study love and proclaim its truths,, how-

ever imperious or malevolent opposition
thereto may be.

The llride f a Week Takes
Arsenic.

Pittsburg Gazette.
Adam Banner, employed at Speers

plow works, married on Monday, a wee,
ago, Barbara, aged 24 years employed

as a servant in the family of Mr. Wm.

Telford, at 19 Sixth street. On Sunday

the wedded Rir bad some difficulty, as

the husband, accofding to his own
took the wedding nog from her

fiUer, and told her thatne was going to

it to woman in Irwin street He
Sent away, and on his retu foudJhaJ
his wife had taken arsenic. When

had Taken the poison, she said
TjAhe did it in f8ni bt Sbe subse-nnVnt- fc

expressed sorrow for the act, asd

Sd she would like to live. She died
The

at
morning.

lSTiJleen in the house for nearly

a rear, Banner says o "-- T"' Un
ing about giving the fwuiug
away.


